June 14, 2001

talk about private schools—you better
be watching the handwriting on the
wall.

Some years ago I traveled down to
the old Biblical city of Babylon by the
side of the Euphrates River and I vis-
ited a place where it was said that
Belshazzar feasted with 1,000 of his
lords. And as he feasted, blind and
dying, there appeared on the wall near
the candlestick, a hand. That hand
wrote on the wall. And Belshazzar sum-
moned all of his magicians and his wise
men and asked them to interpret the
handwriting that appeared on the wall.
It seems to me the handwriting said:
mene, mene, tekel, upharsin. I hope
that is right. It has been a while since
I read it: Mene, mene, tekel, upharsin.
And the queen said, this young man
who can interpret that writing, his
name is Daniel. And so the king who
was trembling, his knees were shaking,
summoned Daniel.

Daniel was asked to interpret the
writing. And he interpreted the writing
to mean: God, thou art weighed in the
balances and art found wanting. God
hath numbered thy kingdom and fin-
ished it.

That night, Belshazzar was slain and
his kingdom was taken over by the
Medes and Persians. So we should see
the handwriting on the wall. We better
learn that the public school system
needs to shape up. We spend billions on
it. Parents need to back up their teach-
ers and participate in the PTAs, and we
should pay teachers, good teachers, sal-
aries that are commensurate with their
worth.

No football player was ever equal to
the worth of a good teacher. No tele-
vision anchorperson was ever worth
more than a good teacher. That may
sound like an extremist talking, but
there is something to what I am say-
ing. You better believe it. And I might
say this, too. There is no politician
who is ever worth more than a good
teacher.

When American students do so poorly
in international mathematics assess-
ments that they score 19th out of 21 na-
tions, the handwriting should be on the
wall. It is clear that it is not vouchers
that threaten our public schools. It is
the inadequate education that our pub-
lic schools offer and parental frustra-
tion that threaten to undermine con-
fidence in public education. And it is
high time that we realize that.

There are many public schools that
are great schools. There are a lot of
good schools in this country, and a lot
of good teachers. But we need to lift
the level of all the boats.

According to the U.S. Department of
Education, nearly 1 million children
have been pulled out of public schools
and are being educated at home by
their parents. That number is sure to
STOW.

Yes, parents are concerned by the vi-
olence that is occurring in the schools,
concerned by the falling grades of their
children, concerned by the lack of dis-
cipline in the public schools, concerned
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that for the money spent we are turn-
ing out worse students, generally
speaking, than it used to be when we
were spending far less money.

It is up to us who do believe in public
schooling to see what is happening and
to do whatever it takes to restore con-
fidence in public education. We owe
that to our kids. We owe that to their
parents. And we owe it to the country
we all claim to love.

———

FLAG DAY

Mr. BYRD. Mr. President:
Hats off!
Along the street there comes
A blare of bugles, a ruffle of drums,
A flash of color beneath the sky:
Hats off!
The flag is passing by!
Blue and crimson and white it shines,
Over the steel-tipped, ordered lines.
Hats off!
The colors before us fly;
But more than the flag is passing by.
Sea-fights and land-fights, grim and great,
Fought to make and save the State:
Weary marches and sinking ships;
Cheers of victory on dying lips;
Days of plenty and years of peace;
March of a strong land’s swift increase;
Equal justice, right and law,
Stately honor and reverend awe;
Sign of a nation, great and strong
To ward her people from foreign wrong;
Pride and glory and honor, all
Live in the colors to stand or fall.
Hats off!
Along the street there comes
A blare of bugles, a ruffle of drums;
And loyal hearts are beating high:
Hats off!
The flag is passing by!

Mr. President, today is Flag Day. It
is the birthday of our Stars and
Stripes. It was on June 14, 1777, that
the Second Continental Congress
passed the resolution authorizing the
creation of a flag to symbolize the new
Nation, the United States of America.

This is not a federal holiday, but to
me it is one of the most important
days of the year. Flag day is our na-
tion’s way of honoring, celebrating,
and paying our respects to the very
symbol of our nation. As the poem
says: ‘“‘more than the flag is passing
by.”

Henry Ward Beecher explained that
“‘a thoughtful mind when it sees our
nation’s flag, sees not the flag, but the
nation itself.”

More than this, Old Glory represents
the values and principles of our nation.
It commemorates our nation’s glorious
past, and it offers hope for an even
more glorious future.

Born at the beginning of the Amer-
ican Revolution, the Stars and Stripes
is a celebration of our independence
and our freedom as well as our strength
and our security. It was there, being
raised and saluted during some of the
proudest moments in our nation’s his-
tory as in Iwo Jima in 1945 and on the
Moon in 1969. And it has been there in
every major conflict in American his-
tory as millions of young Americans
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have marched off to battle under the
flag. It was at Fort McHenry during
the War of 1812. It was there at Gettys-
burg, at San Juan Hill, and at Nor-
mandy.

But more than soldiers have been in-
spired and guided by our Nation’s col-
ors.

I can’t begin to explain what a thrill
it is for me to visit a school and see
young children putting their chubby
hands on their hearts and pledging al-
legiance to ‘‘the flag of the United
States of America and to the republic
for which it stands.”” When I see such a
sight, I feel confident for the future of
our great land. Whatever our current
troubles might be, I somehow know
that everything will be all right. Our
flag, as it has throughout our history,
continues to transcend our differences,
and affirm our common bond as a peo-
ple and our solemn unity as a great Na-
tion.

The United States Senate now begins
each morning by pledging allegiance to
the flag. Speaking those few, but stir-
ring, words, while looking at Old
Glory, still inspires me and reminds me
of how fortunate I am to be an Amer-
ican, to be a West Virginian, and to be
a United States Senator.

On Flag Day, 1917, President Wood-
row Wilson noted: ‘‘though silent it
[our flag] speaks to us’” and indeed it
does.

It speaks to us of great events—of
our liberty; of our history; of our fu-
ture. It speaks to us of the freedom
that is the basis, and the enduring
promise, of our Republic.

‘““‘Hats off,”” Mr President, ‘‘the colors
before us fly; But more than the flag is
passing by.”

I close by citing those memorable,
moving lines from the second stanza of
our national anthem:

Tis the Star-Spangled Banner. O long may it
wave

O’er the land of the free and the home of the
brave.

Mr. President, I yield the floor. I sug-
gest the absence of a quorum.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The
clerk will call the roll.

The legislative clerk proceeded to
call the roll.

Mr. LEVIN. Mr. President, I ask
unanimous consent that further pro-
ceedings under the quorum call be dis-
pensed with, and that I be allowed to
proceed in morning business for 4 min-
utes.

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without
objection, it is so ordered. The Senator
from Michigan.

———
IN MEMORY OF VERNA “SUZY”
JOYCE, DEDICATED PUBLIC

SERVANT, WIFE AND MOTHER

Mr. LEVIN. Mr. President, I rise to-
night to pay tribute to Suzy Joyce who
passed away today Thursday, June 14,
2001. Her sudden and untimely death
leaves a void that for those who knew
and loved Suzy will never be filled.

Born Verna Joyce, but called Suzy by
those knew her, in North Carolina on
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